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THE WHITE COTTAGE. 
[ Continued. } 

Mr. Davenport (tor he had merely assumed the 
name.of Davison as a travelling whim, and to 
avoid being recognised by any one who might re- 
member him on his first arrival in England,) had 
for some time felt the wretchedness of living sole- 
ly for himself, unblest by family ties or friendly 
connexions; and whatever was the guilt of the mo- 
ther, he sometimes thought, and with remorse felt, 
that he had too rashly abandoned his daughter. 
After wandering over various parts of the conti- 
nent, assuming various characters, joyless and un- 
connected, he suddenly desired to return to En- 
gland, to seek the daughter whom he had aban- 
doned, and to examine into the state of his finances. 
For the fear of poverty, aided by the secret in- 
stinct feeling that pervades the bosom of every pa- 
rent, induced him to return. 

In the mean time Mrs. Sinclair and her party 
were hastening homewards, each occupied with 
their own particular reflections. When they came 
to one of the hills that descended into the village, 
Ellen requested that she might alight, and run 
across the field thro which a path Ted to the Rece- 
tory, nearer than the carriage-road. Percy alight- 
ed also. “nd as she sprang over the stile he could 
scarcely keep pace with the bounding impatience 
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of her step. ‘Stay, stay, my Atalanta.’ said he 
laughing, ‘would you leave your Hippomenes be- 
hind you: O for a golden apple, to arrest your 
footsteps for one moment!’ ‘It would not temp! 
me,” replied Ellen, ‘with that dear goal (pointing 
to the Parsonage) in sight.’ *If it did,’ said Per- 
cy, ‘I would be there first to claim my reward.’ 
Ellen blushed: she understood the allusion, and 
she sighed as well as blushed: and Percy though? 
she never looked so pretty. 

In a moment, she was in the arms of her fath- 
er and mother, who alternately pressed her to their 
bosoms. ‘Tears of joy chased each other down 
their cheeks, and ‘Ellen!’ was all they could utter. 
After the emotions of rapture had subsided, Per- 
cy had his turn of welcome. Edmund soon joined 
them, after leaving Mrs. Sinclair and his Julia at 
the White Cottage. 

A few days resettled the parties at the Rectory 
and Cottage. Percy had left Albany, and was 
gone to his family seat. where he now meant to 
take up his residence, and to form an establish 
ment suited to his fortune. After he was gone, 
Ellen wondered how she could feel unhappy, when 
Edmund and Julia were still with her, ‘But then 
Percy was almost a brother; she had known him 
from her childhood, and he was Edmund’s friend:’ 


and in this plausible reasoning she found full causeg 
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tor her regrets. But the useful 
e occupations of every day, 
the warm affections of her heart for those 
scon filled up the ‘aching 
void’? that Pevey’s absence had at first left there. 

One morning, when letters were brought, one 
in a hand unknown was directed for Julia; she had 
laid it upon the table, impatient to peruse the 
transcripts of ber Edmund’s soul, when her aunt’s 
eye glancing over it, she uttered an exclamation 
of surprise and joy. Julia instantly broke the seal, 
and read the signature of Davenport. [ts purport 
was to inform her that, having made strict in- 
quiries Concerning tle manner in which her aunt 
had educated her, and having reason to be satis- 
Ked with it, as well as her general good conduct, 
and her aunt’s prudence in not permiting her to 


and justification 


who surrounded | 


see one Whose very existence was a disgrace to 
her, he was induced to show her some attention, 
and by the rights of « father to desire that she 
should, if he found her such as he hoped, in fu- 
fare reside with lim, and commanding her to set 
off for London the next day, giving her a direc- 
ion im one of the obscure streets near Flect-street. 
He added, as he did not think it proper for her 
to travel alone, and as he could not spare Patrick 
from him lest he should have a fitin his absence, 
that her own maid, if she had one, might accom- 
pany her to the last stage, when he himself would 
meet her; and her servant might return to Albany, 
us he did not choose that she should have any 
stranger to him about her, and he had provided 
quile as many servants as they should want. He 
desired that Mrs. Sinclair would accept his thanks 
mw the care she had taken of Julia, and be as- 
sured of his respect; but he could not forget that 
she was the sister of a very worthless woman, and 
as such he never wished to see her, 

Julia sate in speechless agony, her eyes fixed 
on her aunt, to whom she had given the letter. 
‘What must [ do?’ she at length said. “The path 
of duty, my dearest Julia,’ said her aunt, ‘is al- 
ways straight, tho it may not be smooth. It is 
your father who demands you: yeu know how 
anxiously I have wished for this acknowledgment; 
and now that my wish is fulfilled, do not disap- 
point my hopes.’ After a struggle with her emo- 
tions, she said, *Yes, my dear aunt, I will be wor- 
thy of her to whom I owe every thing. 1 will go. 


Wien shall I go?—But Edimund!’—As she pro- 
nounced his name: her fortitude forsook her, and 
@iic stunk motionless at the feet of her aunt, 

[To be continued.) 


ANECDOTES &§ SCRAPS. 

A young man obtained a rich wife last week 
at a celebiated watering place, where he represen- 
ted himself as holding ‘s place in the ‘Victualling 
Office.’ He proves to be a waiter ina ‘chop house.’ 

A porter in London quenches his thirst with a 
draught of strong beer; a porter of Rome or Na- 
ples refreshes himself with a slice of water-melon, 
or a glass of iced water. The one costs three-half 
pence, and the last a farthing—which of them is 
the most effectual? I am sure the men are equal- 
ly pleased. It is commonly remarked that beer 
strengthens as well as refreshes; but the porters of 
Constantinople, who never drink any thing strong- 
er than water, and eat very little animal food, will 
carry aload of 700 weight, which is more than 
any English porter ever attempted to raise. 

A lady very ‘highly colored,’ called a gentle- 
man an impudent fellow for looking her earnestly 
in the face: ‘Pardon me rage-yed said he, ‘my at- 
tentign was attracted by the ‘painting,’ and it is 
the glory of artists to have their works admired.’ 

A sailor hired a horse to goa short journey, but 
as he was not a very skilful horseman, the saddle 
which was destitute of a crupper, worked forward 
on the horse’s shoulders. ‘Vhe sailor dismounted, 
and, to remedy the inconvenience, lashed a large 
stone to the horse’s tail, by way of ‘ballast,’ to pre- 
vent his pitching ahead. 

In passing thro the upper part of the town of 
liadley, the attention of the traveller was invited 
to a very pleasing exhibition, tho rarely, if ever be- 
fore seen, in this part of the country. Qn a fine af- 
ternoon, in a field of about 2U acres, were seen 
thirty-seven reapers, all in handsome order, led 
by two aged gentlemen, both rising of 70, who 
were followed by their children, grand children, 
and neighbors, assembled to offer this tribute of 
affection to the owner of the field, for occasional 
services gratuitously rendered in his profession. 
One of the gentlemen mentioned was followed, I 
was told, by four sons, ten grand-sons and two 
sons-in-law. At evening, I understood the great- 
er part partook together with cheerful hearts of 
refreshments provided for them, and retired at a 
seasonable hour, in the most perfect harmony, so- 
briety, and good order. All belonged to a neigh- 
borhood of about a mile in extent. 

‘I'wo sailors, near Manchester, were observed 
by some gentlemen, a few: days since, to be busy 
in assisting an ass over the wall of a pound, wher« 
it was confined. On asking the reason, the tars, 
with true humanity and character, made the fol- 
lowing reply —Why lookee, master; we saw this 
here animal aground, without victuals, d’ye see; 
and so my messmate and I agreed to cut his cable, . 
and give him his liberty; because we have known 
before now what it is to be at short allowance’ 
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ZA IDA.— A Rom ANOE. 


( Continued.) 


‘It is his friendship,’ he said, *f have to thank, 
hat thou, charming Zaida, wilt noi be presented 
a the sultan til my return from the field. And 
thon—let me entertain the sweet hope!—Love will 
assist me in combat and victory: and after having 
defeated the Poles and driven them back (o their 
holes; when, at the head of my army, Linake my 
entry with my conquered standards into Constaiti- 
nople; when my Janissaries, huzzaing, precede me. 
and the horses of py spahis bend underneath the 
weight of their booty; when Muhamed then re- 
ceives me with epen arms. and when the voice of 
the people calls loud for the conquerors reward: 
then I shall throw myself at my sultan’s fect, and 
beg with the most powerful voice of feeling, the 
only reward that renders my laurels dear to me— 
If shall demand Zaida! [ know him: he will not cast 
me hopeless from his throne; he will by love re- 
ward him who a thousand times has hazarded his 
life for the honor of the Ottoman Porte. What a 
hero does for honor can only be rewarded by hon- 
ov or love. The former I desire not, the delight 


of the latter I shall enjoy in the possession of 


aida.’ 

Fulima., Pardon me, sir, if I do not put im- 
plicit trust in what you say. You are too rash, and 
ii you speak to the sultan with the same vehem- 
ence with which you have made us acquainted 
with your plan, [ fear the entperor’s curiosity 
will be the sooner excited; he will become impatient 
to see Zaida; and whoever sees Zaida, you know, 
does not see her with impunity. 

Zuida, Away with such tormenting thoughts! 
Soliman, here is my hand; the last agony of death: 
only shall separate me from thee! 

Soliman, instead of an answer, pressed her to 
his bosom. The lovers had forgot that in such 
moments the hours pass on wings. They had still 
so imuch to say to each other, and always repeat- 
ed the same. At last Vulima reminded them that 
it was time to re-assume the long beard; and that 
Murza, tived of waiting so long, might take it in 
his head to listen to the pious dervice’s discourse. 
‘The sevaskier prepared to depart and to tear him- 
selY from Zaida, when the lovely slave took from 
her pocket three miniature portraits, and begged 
him to choose one. He chuse that which he thought 
the most resembling Zaida, who instantly threw 
the other two in the fire. “What art thou doing?’ 


Go 


cried Soliman: *Why hast thou destvoyed the im- 
age of the most charming creature?" 

Zaida. I have but one heart; itis thine! For 
whom should I preserve these two pictures? 

Thus they parted. Vulima received from the 
hands ofthe seraskier a casket of magnificent jew - 
els, and Murza conducted the pious dervise, with 
the most profound respect, to the outer gate of the 
castle. In the adjoining wood, Soliman threw off 
his disguise. mounted his Arabian cowrser, and 
was at ihe dawn of day again at the head of his 
army. ; 

Murza, io his astonishment, found Zaida entire- 
ly recovered. He praised the powers of this won- 
derful man, and thanked the great prophet for the 
good effect of the alkoran. All were contented.... 
Murza with the dervise, Zaida with Soliman, and 
Vulima with her casket. They, by short stages. 
passed Siebenburgia, where prince Aspasi, a faith- 
ful friend of the Ottomans, gave them every assis- 
tance. On their arrival at Belgrade they, accord- 
ing to Murza’s wish, found the vizier. Kara Ebre 
him Mustapha, with whose letters of recommenda. 
tion they arrived safely at Adrianople. Ever since 
the spring, the sultan had been at this place, 
wheuce he could with more facility send orders t 
his armies in Germany, and gain intelligence o: 
their movements. 

The rapacious Murza did not fail, on the day 
of his arrival, to pay his respects to the kislar-aga, 
and to deliver Soliman’s letter: at the same time he 


‘did not fail to compare this head of the eunuchs to 


the sun, moon, and stars, wishing that his precious 
life might be preserved for centuries to come, Me- 
hemet, used to such high flowing speeches, smiling 
received his friend’s letter, and read it. *Well,’ 
said the kislar-aga, nodding with his head, *f shall 
send for thee.’ 

Murza leit him not quite contented, and waited 
two months in vain for the call of the kislar-aga. 
He was daily muttering in the women’s ears some- 
thing about the great expense he had, in vain, to 
undergo in the risidence. Zaida and Vulima listen - 
ed to him with patience, for they could well explain 
the reason of Mehemet’s delay. 

At length Soliman’s friend could venture rio 
longer to neglect 4 present desiined for the sultan, 
He presented the trembling Zaida to the sultan: 
but he did this not only in the presence of eight or 
ten other girls, who had from time to time been 
sent by different bashaws, but also at a moment 
When the sultan was in the worst of humor on a 
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vant of the loss of several forts and the disaster 
‘hat daily beiel his armies in Germany. Zaida, 
‘ho Wished neither to distinguish herself by her 
dress por by ler looks, passed in this manner un- 
observed, and the hislar-aga placed her in some 
apartiaents in a remote part of the seraglio. 
Hitherto all civcurmstances seemed to favor the 
hope of the seraskier: but suddenly a storm was 
vising ina quarter where no eye could expect to 
discovel a boca bee choud. . 
Prince Soliman. (hue conning hypocrite, broth- 
er of the emperow, bai devoid of his virtues) was at 
that tine in the sevagho of Adrianople. He enjoy- 
ed every thing a prince can wish for; but he was 
deprived of what venders a hut more charming 
that 


+ 


than a palace, for which no gold can be substitut- 
ed, What honor cannot outbalanes, the noblest giit 
of nature— Liberty. There is but one feeling in 
ihe extensive field of sensation powerful enough, 
if not to suppress, but, to stifie at least the tumul- 


tuous Wish for trecdoim—it is the sensaTrion of 


LOVE. In hours of voluptuousness the slave forgets 
lis chains, or plays with them as if they were fet- 
ters of flowers: even this smoothing deceit was not 
ithe prince’s power. It was thought dangerous 
to thovease the pumber of those whose birth’would 
nad sons. bu the Ottoman empire policy had creat- 
ed the law, that Uie seraglio of the princes of the 
viaod should be composed of such women only, 
perhaps handsa@ne cnough to forget their age in 
‘ue darkness of night, but not young enough to 
make their masters fathers of heirs, whose exis- 
tance might become dangerous, This arrangement 
naturally must have been displeasing to the prince. 
ile seldom enjoyed where he might lave enjoyed, 
hut olten stole pleasures where bolts and locks 
ala the vigilance of the euwnucus could scarcely 
prevent him. The name of one of lis wives was 
»Murama, old, talkative and cunning. Prince Soli- 
man shared with her all that was given to him, 
with the condition only, that she should renounce 
her pretensions te what he did not choose to give. 
She was phabie enough to favor his excursions in- 
iu the forbidden gardens of youthful love. Per 
Whole treasure was experience, Which since fifty 
years she lad collected upon the ocean of intrigues 
vo: the seragtio. served her now to steer her boat 
of Contraband love thro cliffs and dangers. 
Miaraua’s apartments joined those of Zaida. 


whe aivcady, on the second evening of her arrival 


inthe serewiio, received a visit from her danger- 


“< 


sive them avight to the throne: the sultan himself 
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ous neighbor“which some days after was vepeated, 
widin a short time became frequent. Zaida did 
not find her disagreeable, for sae iatked much 
Without desiring an answer; aud the kisiar-aga fa- 
vored every thing that could divert Zaida; for, un- 
acquainted with the situation of her heart, he was 
fearful lest she should wish for the honor not to 
be by name only the wife of the sultan. 

Marama soon discevered that Muhamed, as 
man and as emperor, was indifferent to Zaida. 
She took this an advantageous omen to throw out 
her net in the name of the prince, and perhaps to 
draw a booty for which all the emperors on earth 
would envy him. It was not cifficult to inflame 
the prince’s imagination, From Marama’s descrip- 
tion, he formed an idea of the greatest beauty; and 
the thought ‘it is forbidden fruit. only to be gain- 
ed at the risk of life.” gave, in his mind, to the un- 
known object of his desires, irresistible charms. 

It was not so with Zaida. Marama_ praised 
and depicted the prince as the handsomest and 
most perfect of men: Zaida’s heart’ formed no 
ideal picture, and what alone pleased her in Mu- 
hamed’s brother, was his having the same name 
as her lover. 

Meanwhile, Zaida’s cunning neighbor made 
preparations to give the prince an opportunity of 
secing the beautiful stranger. She received from 
the kislar-aga permission to give a breakfast to 
some of her friends, in the gardens of the sultan’s 
mother, and, naturally, Zaida also was invited. 
The table was placed at the end of an alley, which 
could be overlooked from one of the prince’s win- 
dows, Who in this masner had an opportunity of 
seeing Zuida during two hours, and who at first 
sight fell violently in love with her. 

But what was to be the result of this first step, 
Marama could not tell, and the prince knew only 
that he could not live without the beautiful slave. 
His pride inspired him with hopes. and Marama 
with schemes. Pride tofd him, ‘thou art a prince 
of the Otfomans. no woman of the seraglio can 
Withstand thee!” Marama persuaded him, what in- 
deed she believed herself, that Zaida’s heart was 
free from love, and would be susceptible of the ad- 
dresses of so handsome a man. Both expected 
every thing from time and their schemes. 

Often stood the prince melancholy, leaning on 
the window from which he first saw Zaida! There 
she sat, there she walked, there gathered flowers! 
Ah, how often did he wish that a nightly storm 
might tear down the high wall, which oriental pru- 
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dence liad erected across the court-yard of the se- 
vagiio, that the princes of the blood at the sight 
{the women might not become companions of 
‘Tantalus. 

Sultan Amurat had built those two wings of 
the scvaglio; the right he occupied with the favo- 
vite sultaness, the left was occupied by the charm- 
ing staves. To avoid the observing eye of the jeal- 
ous sultanees, Amurat caused a subterraneous pas- 
gage to be built, thro which, veiled in the darkness 
of night, he often glided with the silence and 
fear of a thief, (for even emperors are afraid of 
women). W the deceived favorite carelessly 
slumbered near his apartment. "This part of the 
seraglio was now occupied by prince Soliman, and 
the subterraneous passage led to the cabinet of 
Maraia. ‘Vhe tron gates of that passage had for 
series of years been locked, bolted, nailed up and 
sealed; but what are locks, bolts, and seals, against 
the power of violent love? ‘Torture and death await 
him who without orders would, in the seraglio, op- 
en a door: but love plays with the torture and 
smiles at death. In spite of all dangers, Soliman 
tore the seal and forced open the gate. 

( To be continued. ) 


' For this paper.) 
“PO LOVE,” “Tro Honor,” and ‘obey. 


In this manner, with few if any exceptions, 
women pronounce this particular part of the mar- 
riage ceremony. When dictated to them by our 
parsons. "Po LOVE, they will promise with as 
much warmth and energy of expression, as any 
modest mon ought to desire. “Vo Honor,’ being 
a sonwthing with them of a much colder nature 
than the first, Uiey repeat sufficiently distinct to 
be generally heard, but obviousiy with much less 
aitention or resolution, When the last injunction 
assails their ears, requiring them ‘fo obey.” the 
dreadful ice-cold words seem absolutely to freeze 
in the mouth. and entirely deprive them of utter- 
ance; and which perhaps an hundred repetitions 
by the parson would be unable to thaw into any 
thing more than a whisper, which might defy the 
ears of Silenus herself to discover what was said 
ov meant. Query? Would not mankind be benc- 
fited, if this part of a ceremony which binds two 
persons together for Lire, was impressed with 
more solemnity, than is usually done, on the minds 
of our females, at the most important period of 
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their existence? Whea or where, is a wedding s9- 
lemnised in such a manner as to convey to the 
parties a full and lasting sense of the obligations 
they make to each other?....when are they impres: - 
ed with a belief, that ecery word they uiter, and 
al they promise to perform, is in fact oN MvU- 
TUAL sacreD OATH! taken and adininistered 
in the sight of their Eternal Gop! the wilful neg- 
lect or violation of the least part of which is and 
must he PERJURY! 

A YounG Bacie tor. 


‘Obey! said mrs. Hasty to her hushand one day, 
afew weeks after their marriage—obey, indeed! 


I scorn the term—it is far beneath the dignity of 
a womanof spirit to obey the commands of her 
husband—she should be mistress in lier own house. 
and aman has no right to dictate to his wife ii) 
any thing.’ *But sure, wife,’ replied mr. Hasty, 
‘obedience is enjoined by our parsons, in the mav- 
riage ceremony: don’t you recollect it?-— Why, 
yes, I believe something was said about it.—but 
as I never intended to fulfil the promise, [I paid 
but little attention to it.’ ‘Well, well, since you 
consider promises so cheap, | must take the mat 

ter in hand myself; and shall hereafter take cai 
that my commands are implicitly obeyed.’ 

The dark cloud which now hang portentous on 
tae brow of mrs, Hasty. plainly indicated that a 
storm of no small magnitude was approaching’. 
and L abruptly left the house; musing on the count 
less ills attending an improper construction of 
obedience.as applied to the conjigal state. How ma- 
ny squabbles, thinks [, might be avoided by mu- 
tual endeavors to conciliate, rather than to exas- 
perate the mind. It was surely never intended 
that a°woman should govern her husband and fa- 
mily; aad it is equally improper and unreasonable 
that she should be the slave of her husband. A 
reasonable man will never command his wife in any 
thing: and no prudent husband will obey the dic- 
tates of his wife. A forced or unwilling obedience 
on the part of the wile to the imperious commands 
of a haughty tyrant, is ever attended with effects 
fatal to the peace of both. Hence the absolute ne- 
cessity of mutual mildness and forbearance. 

Husbands! would you be happy in the confidence 
and affection of the partner of your cares and 
pleasures—study to please by mild persuasion, ra- 
ther than to excite and control their fears by dic- 
tation. *Kasier coaxed than driven,’ is an ancient 
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maxim, the truth of which no one who has enter- 
ed upon the married life can dispute. The bland 
and congenial disposition of the female should ne- 
ver be ruffled by a harsh or improper require- 
ment, 

And, Wives! if happiness is desirable to you, 
study the disposition of your husbands, and assi- 
milate your views as much as possible to theirs. 
Never scold'—An angry word from your lips can- 
not produce a happy effects—but, on the contrary, 
it never fails to provoke, if not to disgust, those 
whom it is your interest and duty to please. 

[Star of Freedom. | 


——aee 


Rovan MarrrGces ano Brrrus. 


A 


Kurope, for some time past, has been wonder- 
fully amused with the marriages of her princes. 
‘The heiress of the British throne, the future suc- 
cessor of Louis, the prince of the Netherlands, and 
the king of Spain, were all in their turns given 
and received in marriage, not omitting the subor- 
‘inate princes of Russia and of other courts who 
fell in with the general example. ‘The courts were 
full of mirth and gaiety....the * piping times of 
peace’ succeeded to the horrors of war. 

‘The populace looked on this amorous fashion 
wmong their princes, and enjoyed the fete and the 
show. What they could not see, they were content 
o hear described....and the Newspapers (very li- 
bervally!) were always full of the ceremony, the 
dresses of the ladies, the dances, the masques, and 
all the particulars of the spectacle! Time, howev- 

. fiis on upon vapid wing; and with it brings in 

Wand Aé subjects for .Wewspaper-Editors! It ts 

me to hear of the natural fruits of these marri- 


Other men may wed; ether ladies may be 


as those ‘who love them lords:? without exciting 

} see ; >. 5af) Dant 3 Be pa weratas 2 n > 

meh curiosity ov interest. But in MUPOpe. a pi ‘ 
Ye » 5 ston x » Jia 

every thing. alavored mortal. to whom a!l « 5} 

pore sexven disci’ ine for power. some for protection 

Pe Lah i ~ SOME LOL power. SON O! pre debti. 

and many for tloaves aud fishes.” Who is to be 
} ng a ? ae. os nmin af 

his successor: has he an heir? is his consort about 


to have ones “Phese are questions, in which so ma- 
ny have an interest, that almost every one talks 
bout them. ‘Phe veil. which decently covers the 
fia private family, is torn off from the 
hat take place in the families of 
niuces. “A whole empire is notified of the first 
siimpse of a change: and, as the time approaches 

en a new prince is about to bless the earth. the 


topic is handled over and over again: every qualm 
is buzzed about, and even gazetted by these rech- 
oning editors! 

We pass over the ceremonies attendant upon 
these royal accouchements. Those who are curious 
in such matters, may see in the Memoirs of James 
the Second, written by himselt, how such things 
were ordered in his time. The main object was, 
to beware of fraud; to see that none but ‘the true 
prince’ was ushered upon the world: hence, the 
nuptial couch might almost be said to be surrown- 
ded by the chamberlain, the lords, and the ladies 
of the bed-chamber. If the infant be such an one. 
as was wished for, that is, a male child, and if 
the baby lives, the whole circle of courtiers is to 
be filled with joy. Then come the splendors of 
the christening, and of the cradle....fetes and re- 
joicings again. But. if the little innocent dies, if 
is expected that gloom is to fill the court and the 
Whole country! 

These sage Newspaper Editors, these wise cal- 
culators, were however for some time at a loss to 
determine, which would first bless the world—the 
duchess of Berry, or the queen of Spain? The 
duchess won the wager; but, sad to icll. her little 
infant did not bear the light two days. Hf it were 
not so grave a matter, one could not help being 
excessively amused at the tone of their papers on 
this trying occasion. What fleods of tears do the) 
shed over the poor babe! and what torrents do 
they make the king and his whole people shed! 

The queen of Spain has not yet added to th: 
number of the royal family, at least wo have not 
yet heard of it: **tho her approaching accouche- 
ment,” says an editor, “is an event which occupies 
both the court and the city!” A programe of the 
ceremony to be observed has however reached us 
ina late paper. [fa prince be born, ‘fa round of 
sixty-five cannon will announce that Heaven has 
granted {o our prayers a successor to our beloved 
king, while twelve will make known to the public 
that the queen has given birth to a daughter!”’.... 
The bells ave to be rung.... Te Deum to be sung... 
and all imaginable respect to be paid to the bap- 
tism of the royal child. 

Scenes of this sort may be very amusing on the 
other side of the Atlantic: but as we cannot have 
them in America, we niust content ourselves with 
laughing at them! 

We conclude by confidently trusting, that n 
modest daughter of Columbia would, on pertising 
these facts, for a moment indulge a wish to ts 
made a princess! 
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(Continued. ) 


Fearing however, that what had given me so 
much pleasure might possibly be at least in part 
owing to a religious education, or toa merely nom- 
inal acquaintance with religious sentiments and 
phraseology, I inquired of my poor parishioner 
where she had obtained a degree of knowledge in 
religion, which was unhappily but too seldom met 
with in visiting sick beds. She told me, that as 
long ago as she could remember, she had been im- 
pressed with the fear of God and a strong desire 
to be a true Christian. ‘When I was quite a child, 
ir, said she, ‘IE had agreat dread of the Almighty 
upon me.’ This was her exact expression, by which 
{ doubt not she meant to describe that which the 
Psalmist speaks of, when he says, ‘Even from my 
youth up, thy terrors have I suflered with a trou- 
bled mind.’ *At this early age, sir,’ she continued, 
‘J remember that I often left my companions, to say 
the prayers I had learnt; and as I grew up, and 
went into the fields to work with other young peo- 
ple, 1 have sometimes been so full of thought and 
anxiety about my soul, that I have spoken of what 
I was thinking aloud, and now and then uttered a 
short prayer—upon which my companions general- 
ly laughed, and called me by some nick- name. 
My greatest delight, sir, was to go to church; and 
as I had a very good memory,’ (proofs of which 
she frequently gave me in the course of my visits,) 
‘I was able to remember a great many texts of 
scripture, which I used to think of when I w as by 
myself. LT recollect to this hour, sir, some of the 
sermons I heard when I was quite young. At that 
time, my great desire was to attend the sacrament. 
i thou ght if E could but be fit to go there, I should 
be quite happy; and I often begged some of my 
friends to read to me upon the subject, and to 
help me to become prepared to take the Lord’s 
Supper. After this I learned to read myself, and 
O! what a great blessing I have found it to read 
the word of God! 

‘The preceding account of the early feelings and 
dispositions of this poor young woman satisfied 
me that the grace of God had visited her heart, 
and had long been drawing her to an acquaintance 
with himself, and her Redeemer. How highly 
should we prize these divine impressions and at- 
tractions in our own cases, and how anxious should 
we be to cherish and improve them in others! 
But alas! how often are they neglected, and check- 
ed by some sintul pursuit, or worldly object—un- 
till God in his all-wise and merciful providence in- 
terposes for our deliverance! Thus it was with the 
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humble subject of this Sennen e. After the pr 
mising beginning which has been mentioned, 
vanities of youth, and the ev il communications ¢ 
those with whom she lived in service, led a 
away from God and religion, and, tho preserved 
from gross sins, she lived some years in a careless 
and worldly manner. ‘What a mercy it was, sir,’ 
said she, while mentioning this unhappy period, 
— I was not cut off in the midst of it, without 
repentance and preparation for eternity! I bless God 
that he has been pleased to spare me, tho he has 
brought me into the affliction in which you see me.’ 
‘Pray,’ said J, ‘what circumstances roused you to 
seriou 1s thought, after you had been 4 thus living in 
a negligent way? ‘Several th lings happened, sir, 
to bring about this blessed ch ange inme: mr. N, 
came to be minister at HL., and his scrmons went 
to my heart—and not to mine only, but to my 
poor aged mother’s, and to one of my sister’s. 
Then, sir, not long after, this dear sister died, of 
the same disorder that IL am now in—and so 
peacefully, so happily, that nobody could doubt of 
her having gone to heaven. Her death was greatly 
blessed to me; and L have often prayed that mine 
might be like it.’ [To be continued. ] 





**SPARKING” STRATAGEM. 

A young man who had no fortune, requested 
lawyer who was his friend to recommend him to « 
family where he was a daily visitor, and wher 
they had a handsome daughter, who was to hav: 
a large fortune. The lawver agreed, but the ae 
of the young lady,who loved money, immediate} 
asked what property the young man had? The law 
yer said he did not ex xactly know, but he would iu- 
quire. ‘he next time he saw his young friend, 
he asked him if he had any property at all? ‘No,’ 
replied he. ‘Well, (said the lawyer) would you 

suffer any one to cut off your nose, if he should 
give you twenty thousand dollars for it?? ‘What 
an idea! not for all the world?’ “Tis well,’ replied 
the lawyer, ‘I had reason for asking.’ The next 
time he saw the girl’s father, he said, ‘1 have in- 
quired about this young man’s circumstances. He 


has indeed no ready money, but he has a jewel for 


which he has been offered twenty thousand dollars.’ 
This induced the old father to consent to the mar- 
riage, which accordingly took place; tho it is said, 
that in the sequel, he often shook his head when 
he thought of the jewel. 


+ a — 


Romantic Dratu. 


A few days since, a young man and a girl were 
found hanging on the same tree, in the wood of 
Vessinct, France. ‘he former was named Honore 
Noei, aged 25; and the latter Victoire Herriot, aged 
19. It appeared they loved, and were equally de- 
sigous of intermarrying. 
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MIE LYRE OF LOVE....Srraim XII. 
SONG.—Air, “The Rose Tree.’ 
in fond expectant hours, 
Wand’ring o’er life’s checker’d road, 
One path of smiling flowers 
{ with youthful pleasure view'd: 
Phis scene to me appearing, 
Sorich with ERUPT, With FLOW'RS so sweet; 
None other was endearing, 
None other could my fancy meet. 
Young rose-buds opening round me, 
seem’d to promise future bliss; 
Without a thorn to wound me, 
Offering Hope’s delightful kiss: 
And farther on advancing, 
in fullest bloom I saw each flower: 
Such perfect bliss entrancing, 
Invited me to feel its power, 
With eager haste obeying, 
Soon Lreacht the loveliest bower; 
Neer dreamt of its decaying 
Vi ithin one little summer hour: 
But, ali! a BLasT so blighting, 
Suddenly arose around, 
Kill’d every flow’r delighting, 
And strew'd, alas! with THorns the ground! 
With decpest woe despairing, 
fuvery thorn increas’d my pain; 
My soul such anguish tearing, 
{flew on LIFE’S BROAD NOISY PLAIN: 
And there my woes concealing, 
No outward wounds can e’er be seen: 
But of! my bosom-feeling 
fas still ererRNaL rHorns within’ Epwarp. 


Srraim NL.SONG, 


When the 
And the pulse of my heart for ever sleeps; 
When in dust this frail body shall moulder, 


throb of my bosom is over, 


Lnd the grass e’er my grave In nighi-dew weeps: 
‘er my tomb shall my spirit then hover. 

And insighs sottly call my Sena dear, 

Po relieve the sad heart she has broken, 


; ; é' 
nd to give my remains one tender tear. 


Vien my spirit shall o'er my tomb hover, 

Lud with sighs softiy call fur Sena there; 
Suould she listen and fy to me mourning, 

And let fall on my gvave the tender tear: 

}, my spirit will drink the rich tribute, 

And be lull’d by the draught to peace and rest; 
While her sighs lightly waft it to Heaven, 


i 


re the FAITHFUL IN LOVE are ever blest. 
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PHIL ADELPHIA, ocr. < 25, 1817. 


MARRIED, 

In this City, on Thursday evening last, by the 
right rev. bishop White, Capt. Jos. Thomas to Miss 
Jane Vansise; also, by the right rev. bishop, on 
Wednesday last, George Blight, Esq. to Miss Ma- 
ria Blight. On Thursday, last week, by the rev. 
J. J. Broadhead, Dr. Harvey Klapp to Miss Re- 
becca Peltz. 











ALMANAC, 

Sun sets | Moon rises 
46’ past ; 
1G’ past 6 


WEERLY 
OCTOBER. | Sun rises | 
25 Saturday, 41’ past 6,197 past 5) 
26 Sunday, 43’ past 6 17’ past 5 
27 Monday, od past 6/16’ past 5! 
28 ‘Tuesday, , 


past 6 15’ past 3 
29 Wednesday, | 4 | 3’ past 6 14 past 5] 3’ past 8 
| 


wi 





30 “Thursday. las) past 6} 12’ past 5) 54’ past 8 
31 Friday. 149! past GILL! past 5) 52’ past 9 
TO THE PUBLIC. 

From the commencement of this work, at least 
two-thirds of the contents of each Number has been 
ORIGINAL. It is now printed in the best manner, 
on fine white paper, and with a- Type entirely NEW, 
which the editor, relying on the generosity of the 
Laties of Philadelphia to increase his Subscription 
List, procured express!y for tlfis purpose. By ils title, 
it places itself solely under the patronage of the FAIR 
SIEX....0 the Lapins alone, therefore, it can only 
look for a vigorous support....and from them alone 
ought it not to expect an extensive encouragement? 
The editor must flatter himself, that during the en- 
suing Winter Evenings, the ** Ladies’ Museum” 
will be introduced to a numerous company of Fair 
Readers, in the respectable circles of ihis city. famed 











for their encouragement of every polite and innocent 


-Imusement, 

This paper is published once a week, and deliv- 
ered to city subscribers on every Saturday, at One 
Do.iar per QuarvER,....only Two Dollars a Vol- 
uine,....@ volume being complete each half-year, con- 
taining twenty-si.veVumbers, or 208 pages, of quarto 
sixe, besides “a handsome Title-Page, and List of 
Subscribers’ Names lo be published at the end of each 
haif-year. To accommodate subscribers who may 
remove from the city, if will be forwarded, hy tie 
mails, to their address, free of expense of postage; 
all distant subscribers can receive it on itese lerms 


ee 


by paying the price of one volume. 
— 
Subscriptions. for this paper, thankfully received, 
as heretofore, (for the editor.) at No. 157, South 
Eleventh street, fifth door below Locust street.— 


{(F Complete Seits may be had. 


